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Opi nio n and Rev iew :
Rio ts, Vio lenc e, and Civ il Rig hts
Saul S. Friedman
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Negro, of beseeching the Berea Recreation Department to turn over old, decrepit Central
School Gym one night a week to the whites from the Project and the Negroes from Pearl
Street so that we could play basketball. Black and white we cooperated in tunneling
under the fences at Baldwin-Wallace Field in order to get into football games. And on the
way home we would split a bottle of soft cider, since we weren't old enough for the hard
kind. The color of a person's skin didn't matter. We were all accepted for what we were,
boys, men, friends. Because of this, it seemed logical to me in 1958, and it seems even
more logical in 1968, that the only way by which the walls of prejudice can be broken
down is by the natural process of meeting and appreciating one another, certainly not by
legislation or decree, and definitely not by riots.
My views, classed as moderate in 1958, today have been chided as conservative or even
reactionary. I learned recently that upon the appearance of my first article in the
National Review someone defaced the library copy at the Ohio State University Student
Union, crossing out my name and writing in "honky," something I did not exactly
appreciate. Despite my four years in the ghetto, working with the poor, white as well as
black, I have been criticized by what I term "living room liberals," as a go-slow bigot. The
lack of logic in that statement is not surprising, because we apparently live in an age
where reason is a rare quality. We live in a nation where every city is faced with guerrilla
warfare this summer, where playwright Leroi Jones openly advocates a military takeover
of the nine principal cities with large Negro populations during the hot months coming
up. We live in a time where people like Jones, Carmichael, Ron Karenga and their ilk
openly applaud the violence which has seared the cities of this nation for the past four
years and which promises to destroy liberty for all Americans. For these advocates of
so-called "direct action" rioting has been a good thing, a necessary thing. Without the
riots, there would have been no poverty programs, no efforts to help the poor, no
attention focused on the inner cities. According to these people , the burnings, lootings
and deaths have achieved more than all the passive Uncle Tomism of the past 400 years.
The riots have exposed America as a racist society, stripped away the facade of hypocrisy
behind which so many white pseudo-liberals have been hiding. The riots have caused all
Americans to share the fear and insecruity which every Negro feels in a Caucasian society.
And this, apparently, is good. In sum, the black militants claim that the riots have carried
the Negroes along the path to freedom, dignity, and complete equality.
We all know the riots are coming again this summer. But is it true, as even some Negro
moderates as Martin Luther King or Whitney Young affirmed, that such civil disorders are
necessary? Is it true, as alleged, that without such disturbances little or nothing would be
done to help the inner city? Stop and consider for one moment. Could the situation in
this country have been much worse in 1968 if for the past 10 or 14 years no programs
had ever been devised to help the inner city poor, repeat no programs, if no laws had ever
been passed explicitly to protect the civil rights of the Negro, if no Constitutional
passages had been explicitly expanded in a legislative manner by the Supreme Court to
protect the Negro?
The fact is that even before the Philadelphia riots of 1964, which heralded this wave of
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urban catastrophes, numerous programs were in the works, programs designed specifically
to aid the inner city, programs like the President's Council on Juvenile Delinquency,
community action programs, federal food stamps, civil rights commissions, Operation
Head Start, etc. If anything, the inner city was receiving then and still is receiving far
more attention than the virtually forgotten Other Poor. What is the Other Poor? The
whites and blacks in Appalachia. You need not leave the state of Ohio to see how this
Other Poor lives. Just drive over some day to the towns of Glouster or Union Furnace or
Moxahala or New Straitsville, near Ohio University. The Other Poor hear of poverty,
despair, and riots in the big city, then go silently back to their wretched front porches,
waiting for the mush to cook on the stove, waiting for something to remind them that
they too are human beings.
The argument that nothing would be done to help the inner city, but for the riots , fails
to hold up when you consider that reaction to the riots has jeopardized the existing
Poverty Program , that riots have led to the temporary hold-up of the rat control bill, that
Sargent Shriver nearly quit recently when Congress virtually emasculated the poverty bill,
that civil rights legislation has been pigeon-holed this year because of adverse reaction to
disorders, that monies which might have gone for inner city recreation and education are
being funneled into measures and materials designed to suppress urban uprisings this
summer. Some people say that if we got out of Vietnam we could use the thirty billions
of dollars now going to wage war in Southeast Asia to correct the ills of the inner city.
But just think of the millions now being siphoned off for national guard training and riot
control equipment which might have been used today for the inner city if these riots had
never occurred.
Some Negroes maintain that the riots have cleared the air, exposed the papier-mache
liberals and shown America for what it truly is, a racist society, not much better than
South Africa or Rhodesia. Indeed, Negroes like to compare their own position in this
country to that of the Jews in Hitler's Germany. But, they hastily add, they will not go
docilely to their deaths as the Jews did.
The lamentable fact is that every society has a scapegoat. Apparently every society
needs a scapegoat. Jean-Paul Sartre pointed out this consuming insecurity in the mediocre
man in his book Jew and Anti-Semite. Apparently it is imperative for men to feel that
they are superior to someone else, or to blame someone else for their own mediocrity or
failures. In Israel, the homeland of a people oppressed for 2000 years, there is
discrimination against Yemenite or Moroccan Jews because of color, against Catholic
Israelis because of creed, even against some Jews because of the degree of their religious
orthodoxy. In Kenya, the land of Uhuru, one man, one vote, we are this very day
witnessing the deliberate persecution and ostracism of an entire people, the East Indians,
and little outcry is raised in any forum of the world. The Masai are being butchered in
Tanzania and Kenya by their black brothers. Three tribes are at one another's throats in
Nigeria. No nation, not even the classless Soviet Union, is immune from this bacillus of
hate.
The true mark of a nation's civilization, however, is the degree to which it recognizes
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this basic human failing and attempts to correct it. We hardly need Negro extremists to
foul the martyrdom of European Jewry by likening them to sheep or comparing their
own situation in this country with the six million who were deliberately slaughtered by
the Nazi madmen. There, efforts were made to apotheosize racism, to extirpate from
economic, social and actual physical life of the nation those peoples considered different
or inferior. Here, however, the government and all men of good will have deliberately
been laboring to make amends for wrongs done to the Negro people over the course of
centuries. We hardly need Stokely or Leroi to ridicule such efforts, to heap scorn upon
such men, and curse the white for what he has not done.
The greatness of this nation inheres in its ability to bridge the differences between
peoples without diminishing pride in one's heritage. Yet the same Negroes who claim that
this is a hateful nation, a racist nation, are foremost in chanting xenophobic phrases
abou t Negro, not American, History, of Black Power, not democracy, of separatism, not
integration, of "Burn, Baby, Burn," not "Build, Baby, Build." There is very little of a
positive nature to be called from the actions of Harry Edwards of San Jose State when he
threatens bodily harm to members of his own race if they participate in athletic events in
an allegedly racist track meet or an allegedly racist international competition, or in the
actions of H. Rap Brown when he advocates the assassination of the President and the
blowing up of the Statue of Liberty or the new Madison Square Garden, or in the actions
of the leader of the NAACP in Memphis who vowed to tie up all lines to City Hall,
including police and fire communications, and let the community suffer the consequences
unless the demands of the predominantly Negro striking sanitation workers were met, or
in the Squat-In (a phrase used by the generally sympathetic Newsweek Magazine)
proposed for April of 1968 in Washington, D.C., a march which not only
threatened to tie up the organs of government at a crucial time in the Vietnam War, but
also posed a threat to the liberty of Americans in that it could serve as a precedent for
similar "nonviolent marches which might become violent" by other groups such as the Ku
Klux Klan (which did have its own parade in Washington several decades ago), the
National Renaissance Party, or the Minute Men.
The questions constantly being asked by anxious whites in such turbulent times are,
"What can we do? What can we do to help the Negro? What can be done to end this
perpetual anarchy?" Those same questions were put to a Negro shouting about "400
years of persecution" when television newsmen ventured into Hough during the daylight
hours of the riot two years ago. Asked what we, that is, the so-called White
Establishment, could do to change things, the Negro simply snorted, "That's your
problem." When he was on campus at Otterbein, Dick Gregory, the onetime funnyman,
gave a similar response when he indicated that he was not going to address himself to
solutions, but would dwell on symptoms. The message basically again was "That's your
problem." And I can recall expressing feelings of trepidation to my former supervisor, a
Negro, at Community Action for Youth upon driving down Superior Avenue, one of
Cleveland's main East Side arteries, at night and how he laughed and said, "Now you
know how Negroes feel in this country." Here was a professional man, trained to help
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people with personal and social problems, a man now training other social workers at
Howard University. At the height of the riots, he actually believed that our building
would be hit, and he solicited my assistance in removing his precious behavioral science
books from his office to his Nash Rambler. Here was a man who declined to walk the
streets of Hough at any time during the riots, to see what damage had been done to the
area we were assigned to help . His attitude toward my own apprehensions, to the misery
of the Hough district, "That's your problem."
The fact is that no amount of penance by this present generation of whites can or will
possibly amend the wrongs , real or fancied done to Negroes over several centuries. The
President established a commission to investigate the riots and its report appeared March
3rd. From advance releases it was evident that this group had nothing more to offer than
a host of bromides sufficient to relieve the dyspepsia of Chairman Mao and clear up the
digestive problems of the entire Chinese population. We will be told about white
prejudice, about police brutality and the inadequacies of our court system, of inferior
education, summer heat, and the lack of opportunity. We will be told again that it is your
IJroblem.
The fact is it is not your problem , nor is it my problem. I t is our problem, white and
black alike. A week ago, I laughed when another professor at Otterbein gave me a little
button, as a joke, which read: " Negroes should be Jews." I have given it a little more
thought, and now I agree that there is much that the Negro can and must do to help build
up his own life in this country.

First, Negroes must take an interest in and develop a sense of pride in their own
communities. There is much that even the poverty-stricken can do to ameliorate the
tragedy of their daily existence in the ghettos. They can organize block parties, cleanup
brigades, boy scout units, support local athletic groups and teen canteens, patronize
available adult education and community support facilities , hold regular cultural festivals,
give awards for outstanding homes and citizenship. They can cooperate with such
organizations as Hope, Inc. , a group of private business men in Cleveland who have
banded together to purchase old structures in Hough and are attempting to rehabilitate
these buildings. The first building selected by Hope back in 1966, a 56-unit apartment,
was gutted by fire within a week and there is great evidence to this day that the structure
was the target of arsonists.
I toured Hough a year ago to see what had been done since I was away. I was surprised
to note that throughout the district there were traces of diligent effort on the part of the
so-called White Establishment. Many buildings bear the black and yellow plaques of
Hope, Inc., signs of the pending resurrection of basically sound stone structures. Many
others bear the red, white, and blue sticker of the University-Euclid Community
Development Center. There are buildings going up under the auspices of the Hough
Community Development Association at 93rd and Hough - 95 low-cost suites, built,
planned and rented out by private industry, white businessmen , who have banded
together to try to give new life to this district. There is a $500,000 special recreation
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facility, a field house and depressed baseball field in the middle of Hough, at 82nd and
Crawford. It is interesting to note that this facility was planned and begun in the
administration of a so-called racist mayor, Ralph Locher, prior to the election of Carl
Stokes. When the Federal Government announced last spring that it did not have
sufficient funds to underwrite the recreation project, Locher went ahead on his own. As a
result this magnificent structure is nearing completion. Ironically, though, it bears a sign
which reads, "New Recreation Center, Central Play field, City of Cleveland,
Mayor." In other words, no one is identified as the mayor responsible for the construction of
this facility. This is unprecedented in Cleveland where many projects still bear the name
of Anthony Celebrezze. But Locher was unpopular in the area and is not going to be
credited with this vital achievement.
There are other recreation facilities going up in the area, much building taking place
near Mt. Sinai hospital. There are playgrounds with all kinds of modern equipment, things
we would never have dreamed of when we were children, as zig-zag sliding boards and
monkey gyms. Efforts truly are being made in Hough. But at the same time, I noted sadly
in my tour that the omnipresent clutter of wine bottles and garbage was still in the streets
and alleys from East 55th to 105th. The 7ger Bar, the spark of the riots in 1966, is still
operating, a bar frequented by prostitutes, drunks and hoodlums, close to Addison Junior
High School. Hough still has gutted buildings inhabited by hordes of rats. These ruined
shelters are the playhouses of truant children, literally the breeding ground of illegitimate
offspring. Black extremists and Muslim supremacist organizations continue to operate out
of storefront offices.
Things change in Hough, but they change slowly. Not even the election of Mayor
Stokes, a Negro, is enough to ward off the threat of riots this summer. Stokes is not to
blame because there has to be movement on the part of the people in the area themselves
and these people, like so many others in the inner city across the nation have not taken a
sufficient interest in developing community responsibility. Negroes in Hough and across
the nation could demand decent, dedicated, competent civil servants to staff their
community action programs, individuals who are not professional carpetbaggers, that is
people who come seeking to aggrandize their own personal careers and leave without
curing any of the ills of the people. One of the leading ministers in Hough blamed the
various social workers in that area for provoking some of these riots.
The real problem here is apathy, apathy on the part of the very people being served by
the poverty programs. In 1967, for example, out of 1.4 million people over the age of 16
eligible to vote in the New York City Poverty Board Elections only 47,600 voted. Less
than 3.5% of the inner city population participated in an election which would affect
their daily lives. This was still more than the national average of 2% for such anti-poverty
elections. If we are to believe the press that perhaps 4% of the inner city population riots,
then more people loot and burn than participate in this democratic process. This is what I
mean about community apathy.
Second, Negroes must champion the neighborhood school. I realize this isn't popular
with liberals, black power advocates, or those who feel that such institutions are
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inherently unequal. The staffs of such schools are accustomed to being maligned as
incompetent. I must admit that I also felt that some of these schools bore a greater
similarity to concentration camps than to legitimate educational institutions. In
particular, I was dismayed by conditions at Thomas Edison Vocational High School and
Addison Junior High School in Hough. But I have always expressed the hope that these
schools can be the training ground for democracy and opportunity for Negroes.
Again, when I went back to Hough, I made a special point of stopping at both of these
schools. Thomas Edison is about to be torn down and replaced by a new facility which
will accommodate 500 students rather than present enrollment of 900. But even at that I
want to point out that Thomas Edison has certain workships which no one is making use
of. A completely outfitted shoeshop lies neglected as the students feel it is demeaning to
train for this occupation any longer. I can understand that, but obviously there are people
who become shoemakers, and a trade, even this trade, is better than none.
I was more impressed by Addison, because the last time I entered this school it was
truly a concentration camp. The name of the Chief Warden, you might say the head kapo,
Mr. Elmore, rang through the halls. "Mr. Elmore is coming." Mr. Elmore was a Negro and
he would cuff students whenever he caught them in the act of breaking any rule. Addison
Junior High was a dreary place than. The paint of the walls was a sickly dark green. There
was no overhead lighting. There were actually gates, chain gates, between sections of the
school. And there were guards constantly roaming the halls trying to keep the students in
this prison. Last February I walked into Addison and felt that I was in a different
building. The exterior was the same. It was the same location. But much had changed in
two years. The walls were now painted a light beige. The halls were bright and cheery
because of new overhead fluorescent lighting. On the walls were signs which read, "My
School Shapes My Life." I met a number of students, former probationers, wearing little
bu ttons which read, "I'm proud of Addison Junior High." I spoke with a counselor, a
white man who had been working here in the ghetto for 27 years, and this man, Levine,
told me of the programs that were functioning at Addison Jr. High in an effort to breathe
new life into the school. He told me of the efforts of the Cleveland Board of Education to
add free breakfasts to the already existing free hot lunch program. He told me of a host
of ancillary services, free dental care, psychiatric care, programs designed to make the
school the most attractive place in the community for a youngster. I was told that'
students were now enrolled in the Sheltered Workshops program of the National
Education Act, receiving as much as $5 per week for small tasks, learning fmancial
responsibility and doing something for their community. Some students were enrolled in
the Schools Neighborhood Youth Corps, receiving $1.25 per hour for part-time jobs at
the schools and local industries. I was told that the school board had assigned a job
placement counsellor as a liason between the seven East Side inner city schools and the
Cleveland business community, in an effort to line up jobs for students during the
summer. Levine told me that efforts were being made to cut down the size of classes at
Addison. At one time, the school operated on a 30:1 pupil-teacher ratio. Now some
classes are down to 15:1, some 20:1, most 25:1. That is not good. But progress is being
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attempted here. Progress is being made.

Third, Negroes must demand strict and equitable law enforcement. It is ironic that so
much has been made of past police brutality and the impending civil war between
Negroes and units of the National Guard and urban police. It is as if no resident of the
ghetto favors an end to the lawlessness in his community. In Cleveland, there are over 20
entrants in the Congressional race in the 21st district. Though several candidates are
white, it seems likely that the winner will be Negro Councilman Leo Jackson of the
Glenville district which abuts directly upon Hough, Jackson, who will be the first Negro
Congressman from the state of Ohio, was the man who called for martial law when the
Hough riots threatened to rend the city of Cleveland in 1966 . It was Jackson who told his
people that they did not "get Whitey" by burning Negro homes and Negro businesses, or
by stealing Negro clothes from Negro cleaning stores, or gutting Negro skating rinks, or
Negro Goodwill stores, or ruining pharmacies and groceries which served Negroes. It is
Jackson who is calling today for stringent enforcement of housing codes against slum
lords who sap blood money from people too frightened or ignorant to know what their
rights are. It is Jackson who calls upon Negroes themselves to eliminate the house bars,
those institutions of the inner city which sop up quite a bit of the welfare checks in this
district. Jackson and many other Negroes like Jackson admit that what Cleveland needs is
equal protection of the laws in all parts of the city, cutting down the muggings, the rapes,
the robberies which have marked the inner city. This means institutionalization of
recidivists, with more narrowly defined parole rights. It means efficiently administered
probation programs, with a lower, more realistic ratio of probationers to officers. It
means integrated patrols throughout the city and an end to the canard that all white
policemen are refugees from Selma, that all black policemen are Uncle Toms.

Fourth, Negroes should cooperate with welfare authorities in the refinement of better
welfare legislation. I will not get into a debate over how many people in the state of Ohio
on relief are Negroes. I do say this, that the recipients of welfare should agitate until the
state of Ohio recognizes its responsibility to them - a responsibility that calls for at least
100% of the minimum standard requirements to maintain health and life as reckoned by
the State Department of Welfare. Till recently, this has not been so. We have been telling
a family, "All right. It costs $100 for you to live. Here is $80. We are giving you 80% or
70% or 65% of what it takes to keep you going. Now go out and make do." Obviously,
this is stupid, unfair, inhuman.
But Negro and white recipients of welfare must recognize the reciprocal nature and
responsibility of such assistance. Extra efforts must be made by parents to see that their
children actually do attend school. ADC mothers should give the utmost cooperation to
caseworkers and investigators seeking absentee fathers. No "Uncle Ed's" should be in the
home. I can recall a case I had of a sixteen-year-old boy who just did not want to be
home at all. Why? Uncle Ed was there. Who was Uncle Ed? His mother's boyfriend. What
was Uncle Ed doing in the home? He didn't know. This boy was a truant from school, a
runaway, and yet there was nothing that we could do to insure that Uncle Ed would not
return.
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Finally Negroes must recognize that planned parenthood centers are not eugenic plots
specifically designed to exterminate the black man. Parenthood is an awesome
responsibility. I do not like to tell this story, but it is a true store, and it is one which
must be told. One of our probationers, a girl, aged 13 or 14, was pregnant. She was taken
to Boothe Memorial Hospital, a Salvation Army Hospital, in Euclid. She gave birth to a
ten-pound child. The baby lived but the mother died in childbirth. Now anyone who
actually encounters this type of thing on a daily basis must agree that planned
parenthood is not only desirable, but necessary, even for teen-agers, even if it is
unpopular with certain religious sects.

Fifth, Negroes should do a little more investigating of history before they lambaste
American society as corrupt and degenerate, utterly worthless. The Black Muslims who
decry the racist overtones of our J udaeo-Christian western civilization should first glance
at their sacred Quran, a book which explicitly endorses the concept of slavery, a practice
still carried out in regions of Saudi Arabia and the Yemen, something the United Nations
has not been willing or able to eliminate. The members of SNICK who eagerly echo the
anti-Israel tomes of the Arab League should first check back into the pages of history to
see how the Arabs enriched themselves as the principal middle men of the African slave
trade. The individuals who scream of 400 years of oppression in this country could read
up on the slave trade and learn how most of their ancestors were sold into slavery by their
black brethren of West Africa. The students who dress up in African costumes and learn
Swahili could better spend their time learning that this dialect is not even spoken in the
regions from which their ancestors in West Africa came. Finally, and I am going to be a
little unfair here, because we are obviously dealing with something that is a loaded
question, they could take the time to inquire whether or not, in fact, this land, that is,
America, has ever done anything for Negroes.
I recently checked the 1966 Statistical Yearbook of the United Nations Department of
Economic and Social Affairs. I found some interesting comparisons, again unfair, but I
want to emphasize this unfairness and point out that we are dealing with people who do
not generally concern themselves with truth or fairness. I contrasted conditions in this
country with those in the old Slave Coast, that is, the region from the Senegal River to
the Niger Delta. The overall U.S. life expectancy in 1962 was 67 years (somewhat lower
for Negroes). In Ghana at that time it was 38 years. In Mali it was 26. A Negro here could
expect to live twice as long as a black in Mali. In Mali 250 of every 1000 children under
the age of one year die each year, one out of every four. In the U.S. one-tenth that
number die per year per thousand. Very few people here die of dysentery, malaria,
measles, yaws, or smallpox. Blacks in this country have a much better patient-physician
ratio than in black West Africa (the ratio in 1962 in the U.S. was 690:1; in Nigeria it was
34,000:1.) In 1962 less than half of the students of Nigeria, the most advanced West
African state, attended elementary schooL West Africa lacked roads, communications,
libraries, even such basic American diversions as movies or television.
I recognize that a comparison between the United States and West Africa is unfair.
That is just the point. It is equally unfair for people to shout, "To Hell with the United
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States! You've done nothing for me! This country stinks!"
I acknowledge that there is much to be done for all people in this nation. I am aware
of the so-called expectation gap which causes frustration, anger and riot. But I also
believe that it is about time for Negroes to acknowledge that things are being done, that
the time to cool it is now.
I had intended to aviod platitudes, but when I take a look at what I have said I
suppose I have not said anything new. I don't pretend to possess a magic wand or any
panacaeas that will clear up the situation overnight. But the programs I have outlined
above are practical. They do work. Given time and reason they will work. The alternative
to what I have said is perpetual civil war and the ultimate polarization of the races, a
prospect which can deligh t only the psychopaths and demagogues of both races.
Otterbein College

NOTE: This address was originally delivered in 1968 as part of the University of Dayton's
"In tellectual Frontiers" lecture series.
Although certain of the matters discussed have since been affected by the passage of time,
the editors of the Review believe Dr. Friedman's plea for reason and proposals for
effective action to be still timely and perhaps even more important today.
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